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Relationships 


Author's Notes: 


usual disclaimers, all work of fiction, nothing of this is true or must considered true somewhat and blah blah 


blah. 


"| like your beard" said Henkka, caressing slowly Jaska's cheek. The drummer took gently Henkka's hand, and 
kissed the palm. "It's so soft, | could caress it forever." 


Jaska smiled, and kissed his boyfriend hugging him. 

"You should grow a beard too" he mused, rubbing his nose on the smooth and shaved skin of the blonde's 
cheeks. 

"| would look like a mangy dog.." Henkka's breath become labored when Jaska started to kiss and bite his neck. 
"You are always beautiful" whispered the drummer, licking Henkka's ear and making him moan quietly. 

"J- Jaska, they could hear us!" cursed the bassist in a low voice: their bandmates were in the day side of the 
bus, chatting and playing videogames. Henkka could hear the soft noise of their activities. 

"Like | give a fuck. | want you." Before he knew, Henkka found himself pinned down on the thin mattress of the 
bunk, while Jaska kissed him hungrily, and he could not do anything else but surrender to the passion of his 


boyfriend. 
"You're- ah!" he moaned when Jaska's teeth sank gently in the flesh around his right nipple. That was one of 
his most sensible spots, and the drummer was always sure to hit the jackpot. 


"You're so beautiful, Hen." Jaska kissed his lover's chest, leaving here and there the purple mark of an hickey, 
biting gently and teasingly licking every inch of the soft skin, feeling the strong and hard muscles twitching 
under the warm and silky skin. 

Henkka was now a full grown man, and still he looked innocent like a child or a little angel, but this was the 


thing that Jaska loved more of him. "My little angel" whispered, caressing him. 


Henkka lied abandoned underneath him, the presence of the others guys in the bus totally forgotten, Jaska was 
all that mattered to him. 

He loved so much the soft touch of Jaska's calloused and rough hands, he loved Jaska's ability to melt him 
down in an hot pool of desire, and he loved how Jaska made love to him, drowning himself into his body. 

Before realizing it, the drummer had stripped him of his trousers and pants, and started to kiss his lower 


abdomen, biting gently the subtle skin. 


Henkka gasped. "Oh, god, Jaska.. make love to me, please..." 
"Sure, my love." From under the cushion took out the small bottle of lube, coating quickly his fingers with it, 
and gently teased Henkka's hypersensitive hole, making him squirm. "You're so sensible. Sometimes | want to 


make you cum by fingering you, just to look how beautiful you are when | pleasure you." 


Henkka could not talk, Jaska was stretching him expertly and was poking his prostate, taking the breath out of 
him. "Take.. take me now, please, please.." he managed to stutter, and Jaska rolled under him: he knew how 
much Henkka liked this position, for he could feel his lover through and through. 

Quickly he lubed himself, positioned himself and let Henkka lower slowly over him, his weight doing all the work. 
Soon he was inside the blonde, and managed to sit up, with his back leaned over the wall of the bus: he started 
to thrust slowly, and Henkka moved to meet him, gasping in pleasure. 

"My love.. my little angel" panted Jaska, kissing his neck and changing a little the angle to hit Henkka's sweet 
spot: the blonde let out a strangled gasp, closing his eyes and resting his forehead on Jaska's shoulder. 


"J- Jaska, you're i- inside me, it's so- oh, oh, f- fuck." the air in his lungs vanished again when the drummer 
started to masturbate him frantically. 

"Look at me, baby.. | want to see your eyes.” 

Henkka obeyed, and he found himself again underneath the drummer, watching in his eyes: they both let go any 
foothold to reality and kissed wildly, brown eyes chained to blue eyes. 

"Baby... | can't resist much more.." panted Jaska, and with two final thrusts he came, howling the bassist's 
name: Henkka followed a few seconds later, with a choked "Jaskal", melting himself in Jaska's hand. 


Then the drummer collapsed over Henkka, still inside him, orgasm's waves fading slowly. 


"W- wow" said the blonde when he managed to regain his breath, feeling his man twitching feebly and softening 
inside him. 


"Yeah, wow" answered with a smile Jaska, kissing his temple. Slowly he got out of his lover, making him wince, 


and then he took him in his arms cradling him gently. 
‘| want to stay with you.." murmured Henkka, resting on his chest and feeling his eyes growing heavy. 


"We can sleep here, if you want. We have still many hours of travel. Sleep, sweetie, | will stay here with you." 
Jaska kissed Henkka's forehead, and in the space of a minute the blonde's eyes closed and his breath became 
shallow: Jaska tucked both in the sheets, closed his eyes and fell asleep hugging tight his little angel. 


eR 


"Hum, guys? Sorry to bother you but." the bus driver drew awkwardly their attention 


"Uh, yeah?" Alexi raised his eyes from the magazine he was reading. 


"Well, those... noises from the bunks..2" 
"Noises... aah, yeah. Sorry about that dude, we forgot to tell you, it's just that for us is normal.. there are 
relationships in this band that go far way further than simple friendship. Our bad, we should have told you, 


but our former driver knew everything so we just forgot.. " 


| hope that this does not bother you, because we are not going to stop. If you want you can quit this task 
and find something that suites more to you? Anyway it's not like we are going to jump on you." intervened 
Janne, giving a quick kiss on Alexi's cheek. 

"Uh, no no, don't worry. Just.. | was surprised.” 

"We were too when we discovered that Henkka and Jaska are engaged. By the way, please never talk to anyone 
of this, it would be most kind of you" said Roope, without even raising his eyes from his laptop and continuing 


to play at Age Of Empire. 


‘lm not telling to everyone." 
"Good. Now would you please watch the street in front of you?" 


